The Family Reunion

Harry

In and out, in an endless drift
Of shrieking forms in a circular desert
Weaving with contagion of putrescent embraces
On dissolving bone. In and out, the movement
Until the chain broke, and I was left
Under the single eye above the desert-                                 200

Agatha

Up and down, through the stone passages
Of an immense and empty hospital
Pervaded by a smell of disinfectant,
Looking straight ahead, passing barred windows.
Up and down. Until the chain breaks.

Harry

To and fro, dragging my feet
Among inner shadows in the smoky wilderness,
Trying to avoid the clasping branches*
And the giant lizard. To and fro.
Until the chain breaks.*                                                         210

The chain breaks,

The wheel stops, and the noise of machinery,
And the desert is cleared, under the judicial sun
Of the final eye, and the awful evacuation
Cleanses.

I was not there, you were not there, only our
phantasms

And what did not happen is as true as what did happen
O my dear, and you walked through the little door
And I ran to meet you in the rose-garden.*

Agatha

This is the next moment. This is the beginning.
We do not pass twice through the same door
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